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nally placed there, may give him hope for a still higher destiny in tie
distant future."
There is not so much occasion for pride in having what one has not
achieved oneself but has been achieved by others as of hope, indeed,
of rising still higher, or achieving, from man and for man, still more,
ever more, and an ardent will to help in this. The contemplation of
one's own insufficiency and devotion to a divine creator teach less than
they anesthetize the will and dissuade it from effort.
I scrupulously ruled out of my Faux-Monnayeurs everything that
another might just as well have written, being satisfied with indica-
tions allowing one to imagine whatever I did not set out. I recognize
that those neutral passages are the very ones that rest, reassure, and
win over the reader; I alienated many of those whose laziness I should
have flattered. But if I am told that I was incapable of doing what I
did not want to do, I protest. What is easier than to write a novel like
others! I am loath to do so, that's all, and no more than Valery can I
resign myself to writing: "The Marquise went out at five o'clock," or,
and this is of a quite different nature, but strikes me as even more com-
promising: "X. wondered at length whether . . ?
Here is the N.R.F. I let Paulhan announce Jeunesse;69 but, through
zeal, he uses such large capitals that people will expect something or
other and everyone will be disappointed.
My method would be to promise less and to give more; but, as of
the present moment, I have never seen the public be grateful for dis-
cretion, reserve, modesty. It notices only what one forces it to see.
2 August
Struggle against what? ... As soon as one considers man and not
God as responsible, one can no longer resign oneself to anything.
Smiling resignation is not at all my dish. If I do not assert more, it
is because I believe insinuation to be more effective. One resists what
shocks one, protesting in return. It is a question of persuading, and I
believe one succeeds much better by inviting the other to reflect than
by offending him.
I make up my mind to write to Copeau. I made a copy of my letter.
8 August
The great danger is letting oneself be monopolized by a fixed idea.
Goethe managed to avoid it. Neither Tolstoy nor Barres did At a cer-
69 The brief account of his youth at La Roque, with the story of Mulct
and Robidet